


The Desert Angel's Fall

by Tasumi Ashiru



Category: Gundam Wing/AC
Genre: Poetry
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2000-06-28 09:00:00
Updated: 2000-06-28 09:00:00
Packaged: 2016-04-27 21:32:15
Rating: K+
Chapters: 1
Words: 551
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Quatre introspective after his fathers death inside the ZERO system





	The Desert Angel's Fall

The Desert Angel's Fall Void of Darkness  
>(( Introspective of Quatre after his fathers death))<br>  
>Part One: Whirling Dervishes<br>  
>Such a loving angel<br>Are you strong enough to suffer?  
>Strong enough to handle reality?<br>  
>Are you strong enough to handle the real you?<br>The real person you hide under that false mask you wear.  
>You accuse others of wearing a mask while you wear one over your soul<br>You hide just like the others.  
>You close out reality and live in your own daydream<br>  
>Don't you wish the world was a happy place?<br>The kind of place you could be a normal boy in.  
>The kind of place you could have fun and play in.<br>The real world is nothing like your dreams.  
>The real world is full of demons and evil<br>War and chaos  
>Death and destruction<br>  
>Is Allah's little angel strong enough to stand?<br>To stand after the world crashes down around his little feet  
>Look now the little angel is scarred <br>What a pity.  
>He shakes like a leaf inside.<br>  
>Are you afraid I speak the truth, angel?<br>Do you think I would lie?  
>To try and confuse you.<br>What a pity.  
>And here I was trying to help you<br>To offer a kind hand  
>A kind hand to rip that mask off your soul<br>And let the real you come forth  
><br>  
>Part Two: The Angel's True Form<br>  
>Ahh to see the world at such chaos.<br>To see people running in fear.  
>My heart knows what I do here is wrong.<br>Somehow I wish my heart would shut up  
><br>Was it truly fair for them to kill my father?  
>To take his life.<br>In my mind, as fragile and warped as it may now be.  
>One life truly deserves another.<br>  
>And as for the lives I take.<br>They are traitors  
>They turned against what they know is right<br>In hopes of false promises made by the universe's corrupter  
><br>My justice is pay back for what they have done to me.  
>Those who traded their lives in false hopes to Oz.<br>I give them my fondest wish.  
>That you die, like my heart has.<br>  
>They killed it. <br>When they let Oz kill him.  
>My heart fell into a hole of complete blackness.<br>A void of death  
>Which I have let drown out the light of my very soul.<br>  
>Why should I be the angel everyone expects of me?<br>They killed the light of my soul.  
>The hope I had.<br>They took things from me.  
>Important things.<br>No matter how hard I try to replace them.  
>I never will.<br>  
>I will never let the universe forget<br>Forget what they have stolen from me.  
>What I call the true purging of the universe, can finally begin<br>  
>My beautiful stars<br>Will become pure again by ridding you of these foul traitors  
>These sinners lights shall be extinguished <br>And the heavens will become pure again.  
><br>Ahh the world at such chaos  
>So afraid to expire<br>You should have thought twice  
>Before you let my heart die.<br>  
>Vaulting me into this blackness .<br>The only gift I can give you is relief  
>Relief from this chaos<br>  
>Farewell traitorous souls.<br>May shrieks of demons sing thee to thy rest.  
>As they do me<br>The day my heart died.  
> <p><p>
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